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a silk-lined chamber and surrounded by a band
of armed retainers. Nevertheless the pronounce-
ment is one which appeals to this person's sense of
justice, and the only improvement he can suggest
is that the superfluous Hien should hasten that
ceremony at which he will be an honoured guest
by now signifying his intention of retiring from
so certain a defeat. For by what expedient," he
continued, with arrogant persistence, "can you
avert that end, 0 ill-destined Hi en ? Have you not
burned joss-sticks to the deities, both good and bad,
for eleven years unceasingly? Can you, as this
person admittedly can, inscribe the Classics with
such inimitable delicacy that an entire volume of -
the Book of Decorum, copied in his most pains-
taking style, may be safely carried about within
a hollow tooth, a lengthy ode, traced on a shred
of silk, wrapped undeteetably around a single
eyelash ? "

" It is true that the one before you cannot bend
his brush to such deceptive ends," replied Hien^
modestly. "A detail, however, has escaped your
reckoning. Hitherto Hien has been opposed by
a thousand, and against so many it is true that
the spirits of his ancestors have beem able to
afford him very little help. On this occasion he
need regard one adversary alone. Giving those
Forces which he invokes clearly to understand
that they need not concern themselves with any
other, he will plainly intimate that after so
many sacrifices on his part something of a really
tangible affliction is required to overwhelm Tsin
Lung. Whether this shall take the form of
mental stagnation, bodily paralysis, demoniacal
possession, derangement of the internal faculties,
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